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CADDY, GIVE ME A NEW BALL.... 
MAr'BE rr WILL CHANGE MY 
LUCK FOE THE BETTER' 



































HO HQ.'HA HA! 

NBVBZ GOLF HITH 
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TAKE the 
MONEY.,, HA 
HA,„ HO-HO'. 


the CLOWN HAS' 
THEM LAU6H/N6 A 
FORTUNE AWAY.' , 


©SK 


















































































































































I KNOW, 
DUMMY...,THE 
JOKeSoNME. 
























































POLICE HEADQUARTERS . ^ 

mSEMARTTHE CURVY FUZZ,SPEAKING. 


ij i wjRiff ri=j*-/y 

WWf YES INDEED! SEE YOU AT NOON! 





































I’VE GOT A LUNCH DATS, 
SGt PUNT, SEE YOU! 


YOU'D THINK SHE 
NEVER oarASKED OUT.' 


set FLINT* A PURSE SNATCHER > 
HAS ROBBED FIVE NOMEN THAT WERE 
ALL ASKED OUT TO LUNCH TODAY / . 


START THE SIRENS!. 
CAFE RrrZ,DRIVER. 
AND HURRY/ 


THIS S A > 
JOB FOR 

uuummph; 


































































































BEY AH! 












































thunder had scared the sheep. The fleck had Mattered 
during the night even theugh Dimitri and Arge had 
tried their beet te calm them. The terrified sheep hod 
run eff into the weeds and new they were lest. 

"I hepe we can find them seen." said Dimitri os he 
used hie weeden staff te peke creund inside e them 
thicket. Arge answered hi* master by barking loudly 
and wagging his tail back and forth. Dimitri stroked 
Argo's head. "We've been looking all morning and we 
have only found ten ef our thirty sheep." muttered the 
discouraged, shepherd bey. Dimitri touched the hilt ef 
the magic Sword ef Aires. "If only the magic sword 
given te me by the war-god Aries could help we." he 
sighed. 

"The wondrous binds ha* saved us from wolves, 


wa* e young. Greek, orphan boy. He lived in 
the unexplored mountains of ancient Greece. His only 
friend was his faithful dog. Arge. Dimitri wa* a 
shepherd. He and Argo protected and cared for a flock 
ef sheep. The hungry sheep were forever on the move 
ss they looked for grassy postures where they could 
grass. Wetth»ng over the sheep was a thrilling and 
dangerous job. There were packs of hungry wolves, 
hideous monsters and ugly creatures roaming the 
unexplored mountains and valleys ef Greece. 

It took ell of Dimitri's courage and wits te keep Argo, 
the fleck end himself safe from the daws end fangs of 
thee* marauding beasts. Sometimes the weather was 
else Dimitri's enemy. There had been a violent 
thunderstorm during the night. The lightning and 













serpents end even a cyclop?, buf ft is useless n© w . Hs 
greet powers con't help us find our sheep." admitted 
Dimitri es he continued te search in »he thicket. The 
sword which Aries had giver* the shepherd-bey for 
helping him provided ne assistance this time. It didn't 
-metier that whenever Dimitri drew the glowing blade 
from its scabbard he grew into a toll; muscular man 
with-the strength of Hercules and the weapon mastery 
and agility of Aries. Strength, weapon mastery end 
agility were not particularly helpful in searching for 
lost sheep. 

Suddenly, Dimitri and Argo both heard the sounds 
of sweet, flute music. The music was wonderful but 
sad. It had a soothing, hypnotic effect on the boy and 
his dog. "Let's see where that music is coming from” 
said Dimitri te Argo. The two friends raced off into the 
weeds towards the source of the music. They found 
that the music was echoing from the other side of a 
giant elm tree's trunk. 

They walked to the other side and saw that o giant, 


When Pen sow Dimitri end Argo, he stepped 
ploying. "I hoped my song would attract someone 
who could free me.” he explained. "A titan, which is 
a large giant who dwells in the earth, trapped ms. He 
will return tonight end force me to return te the center 
of the earth with him. He'll make me play music to 
cheer him up.” said Pan. "I don't went te go. I love the 
woods, the hills and the volleys.! went to stay In the 
mountains. Buf, ! can't get out of this trap!" 'Til help 
you escape.” said Dimitri. "How? Vou ere only a boy. 
It would take twenty strong men to lift this cage.” 
answered Pan. "Be patient!" said Dimitri. 

The shepherd boy pulled the magic Sword of Aries 
from its scabbard. Dimitri's body started te glow as 
soon as the sword was unsheathed. His body began to 


grow. His muscles swelled into large, tight knots of 
flesh. Soon, ho was a men with the strength of Her¬ 
cules and the skills and abilities of the war-god Aries. 
Dimitri grabbed the cage with one hand end lifted it 
into the air. He used his gleaming blade to slice a 
doorway through the thick mete!. Seconds later, the 
forest-god was free. Dimitri sheathed the sword and 
returned to his shepherd's body. He explained about 
hi? lost sheep. Pan smiled and lifted hi* flute to his lips. 
He ployed the sweetest song Dimitri ever heard. Tho 
melody attracted Dimitri's sheep end soon ell of tho 
lost lambs had returned te the flock. When they wore 
ell accounted for, Pan gleefully danced off into the 
woods. 


long whiskers end curly hair. He had two herns stic¬ 
king out of his head. He was playing a sad song on his 
flute. Dimitri immediately knew that the man was 
"Pan ", the protector of herds and herdsmen end the 
aed of the wood?. 
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H&AH! 


DRAWEE'S 

STUCK'. 

A GOOD 
QUICK 
CHANGE 
FOILED 
AGAIN! 


HONG KONQPHOOgrn 

NUMBER ONE 
SUPER GUV! AND 

TO THINK, SPOT 
ONLVHAD TO , 
KNOCKONCE'. 






























































































































PBNKY.* I'M ON THE , 
PHONE! PLEASE DON'T 
listen in; y 


WHO MS? 

I WOULDN'T 
DO THAT! ■ 


THIS MU KEEP NOSeH 
JANITORS FROM LEARNING 
OFFICIAL POUCE BUSINESS! 


YOUNG LADY THIS IS A POLICE , 
STATtON.NOTA KINDERGARTEN? 
STOP THESE SILLY GAMES? y 


7 'cough... 

GAG,, GAG.,-\ 
WHO'S THE 
FUNNY 
BUNNY 


LET'S GET THE \ MMM-1 SMELL A 

SHOW ON THE SCAD, \ JOB FOR HONG KONG 












































































rmISA MOPEOANSgPOUS 
A<S6iaNMEVr THAN I 
THOUGHT,'A PELLOIH 
COULD SET CRUSHED 


































































































tmom for 

miL-TO-DO — 
FOLKS ONLY - 


vem-m LATgg 

gtanq back you bathroseo 

CREEP, O&SU KNOCK YOUK 
mAD INTO NeXT WEEK! 


!SLMRENCm M'SRBSM 


voue GAG&e/vGmtf 


/SOTEE 


HBV, WHO TURNED 
OUT THOUGHTS? 

















































GREETINGS, GENTLEMEN.... TH/S /S THE PINK 
DUKE SPEAKING... VOL! HAVE EXACTLY ONE DAY 
TO PAY $1,000, OOO IN CASH OR I WILL DESTROY. 
YOUR FAMOUS STORYBOOK BALLOONS IN 
YOUR B/G PARADE TOMORROW/ 


AS CHAIRMAN OP the 
BOARD, I DEMAND 
POLICE PROTECTION' . 


HEY/TAKE IT EASY, 
MISTER!I'M A , 

policeman' y 


WHO IS 
THIS PINK 
DUKEP 


IP YOU CAN'T 
HELP ME, GET 
HONGKONG 
PHOOEY't 
WANTACTIONf 


Ms!a»lai4m'4 









































"THE PINK DUKE," THAT 
NAME HAS AN EVIL 
RIMS TO IT..., COULD 
, BE WORK HOMS 
\ HOMS PHQQEY' , 


HE PLANS TO DESTROY ALL THE > 
SPECIAL PARADE BALLOONS UNLESS 
THE DEPARTMENT STORE RAMS 
V HIM 0>,000,000 CASHl K 


( WISH 
HE'D KEEP 
HIS HANDS 
ON THE 
\ WHEEL'. 


7 BUT .: “ 

SERGEANT, 
VOUR DESK 
WAS DUSTY! 


YOU DID THAT ON N 
PURPOSE! I'VE SOT 
ENOUGH PROBLEMS 
WITH THE PINK DUKE < 


I'LL USE MY POWERS OP 
RUNG PU CONCENTRATION 
TO DISCOVER THE PINK , 
DUKES HIDEOUT! S 






























































FUNNY. THE SUN 
MUST HAVE GONE 
BEHIND THE CLOUDS. 
TAKE A LOOK, SPOT! 


HA...HA..AIA...A 
MILLION DOLLARS 
WILL SOON BB 
v MINS' y 


rstef rsK{ 
< rs*' ^y 


you’ve met your match, 

PINK DUKE'A RING OF MY 
MAGIC GONG AND YOU'RE 
. IN TROUBLE’ y 


' DON'T BE SILLY... 
NEXT YOU'LL BE 
TELLING ME 
THERE'S A HUGE 
PINK BUMP 
f- BLOCKING THE 

\ sun!. . ulp! 

\ THERE IS.' 


LET'S HOPE THE PHOOEY MOBILE 
CAN STAND THE STRAIN... IT’S TH. 
ONLY FAIR WAY TO PURSUE THE 
. PINK DUKE' . — )' 









































71 WON'T BE BLACKMAILED! 


fPS TIMS TO 

GfteAT 


THE FOOLS ARE STARTING THE 
PARADE,.,NOBODy KIDS AROUND 
WITH THE, PINK DURE,,, I'LL SHOOT 
DOyVN THE MOTHER GOOSE 
BALLOON FIRST AND LITTLE .ED 

























subzemu eg! 
MV KUNGPU 
HAS A HAIB 






































HE SAVED 
THE DAY! 


WHAT AH /NT HE'S A 
SPIRPTION{ ) FRIEND 

_ V OF MINE 1 , 


VICTORY! RUNS 
FU HAS DASHED 
THE PINK DUKES 
EVIL PLANTS 
THE <bSOUND! 































ONE'WON TON 
Ankle-twister' 
coming up! 


r OH, NO'HERE 
WE GO AGAIN* 


PREPARE TO 
WATCH THE 
ULTIMATE 
WEAPON, 
SPOT' j 




















































































